M P ay 22Wap, 


Sing titraloo, sing ti 


The Wiggly Ump lives far 


It eats umbrellas, gunny sacks, 


Brass doorknobs, mud, and carpet tacks. 


in, sing jogglepen 


‘ugly Ump 


bans 


‘Across the hills the Wuggly Ump 
Is huriling on, kerbash, kerblump 


Sing hushaboo, sing hushaby 


The Wuggly Ump is drawing nigh. 


The moon is full: its silver beams 


Shine down and give us lovel 


's making an unholy fi 
it come to visit us? 


pat nasty lit 


How uninviting are its claws! 


How even more so are its jaws 
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